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promiscuously numbers of unoffending convicts whom, he
thrashed in anticipation of crimes they were, in his view,
almost certain to commit in the future.
His method was in most cases successful. The men of the
lime-burners' camp were always existing just above starva-
tion line, were continuously worked beyond their debilitated
strength, and their minds were steadily brutalized by the
punitive system which controlled their every minute. In
three months the vast majority were successfully broken in
strength and cowed in spirit; shells of humanity governed
by an overmastering instinct for food. Many men were
perpetually wailing and weeping for food, devouring any-
thing masticable; and on more than one occasion Rashleigh
saw poor wretches picking out grains from the excrement of
oxen, devouring the sullied food with eagerness.
There was danger for any man who was fortunate enough
to receive a soft bone with his meat allowance. The greedy,
envious eyes of his companions would watch him as he
voraciously ground it in his teeth and when, his jaws
wearied, he flung down a portion of the bone, there would
be a wild scramble for it. On the second day of his intern-
ment Rashleigh learnt how terrible a thing hunger could be.
He had flung down a bone, and in the scuffle that ensued
for its possession two men grabbed different ends of the
bone, and as neither would admit that the other had priority
of claim, Rashleigh was asked to decide who should have it.
He suggested dividing it, but the famished wretches would
not agree, and at last he decided in favour of one of them.
The man who had lost the bone, looking murder at Rash-
leigh and the man with the priz-e, fell away from the group,
while the possessor partly crushed the bone between two
stones, and sat down with his back to a shed and began to
gnaw it.
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